The Ballad Of Crazy Love

Melanie

Then in a quiet room

Apart from the everyday

Far from the in and out of breathing
I turn down the noise in my head
Counter clockwise the life I live
And face a glimmer of my longing

What a crazy love

On the wild ride dove

It s my heart grown strong
From too many loves gone wrong
On those wild ride nights

With the sad, sad song

What a crazy love

We live in

There is no emptiness

Here in my emptiness

Where I drink my fill and I take it in
I turn the handle of the door

Outward

And Hello everyone

I m fine

And how are you

My desperation

What a crazy love

On the wild ride dove

It s a heart grown strong

From too many loves gone wrong
On those wild ride nights

With the sad, sad song

What a crazy love

We live in
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